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PRIME MINISTER. 



lONLON : 
8CHLLZK AI^D CO., \3, POLAND STREET. 



DEDICATION 



TO THE RIGHT H0N0R4BIiX 



SIR ROBERT PEEL, Bart. 



(LATE PRIME MINISTER OF ENGLAND.) 



My dear Sir, 

FoRGivK me for making yon the hero of a poem : — 
the public will not think the title of hero inappltcable 
when they remember your heroism in defence of their 
Constitution and their Church. — The last q)i9ode in 
your political history, from the time of your acc^- 
ance to your resignation of office, dwells deeply in 
the national heart, and you deserve equally the 
gratitude and the admiration of your country. I 
have had — I still have — the honor of your acquaintance 
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in private life, where all men esteem you, and feel a 
pride in putting forward this public testimouy of my 
political friendship. I inscribe to you the poem as 
an earnest, — ^however weak, — attempt to embody in 
heroic verse a history of the events that led you to 
fill the office of Prime Minister, — your manly and 
honest conduct, while Othello's occupation lasted, — 
the measures that drove you from it, — and the nation's 
sorrow when it was gone ! The theme deserves the 
powers of a higher poet, and the aspirations of a more 
inspired muse* 

I once heard you express, with the characteristic 
elegance of scholarship, admiration of the sonorous 
harmony and lofty versification of Dryden, than 
whom none could more bitterly satirize, or more 
eloquently praise. 

In compliment to your opinion, no less than on 
account of the fitness of Dryden's style to celebrate 
your conduct while Prime Minister, I have attempted 
to follow it at a humble distance. I have adopted its 
manner; would that, in justice to your reputation 
I could embody its mind ! 
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I hope» however, to hear your opinion of the 
merits of my poem when you are least aware of the 
presence oi its author, and in the meanwhile sub- 
scribe myself, one of the most, among the many, of 
your sincere admirers and faithful friends, 

A PEER. 



/ .. • 
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I present the following Poem to the Peopli 
deeply attached to the institutions that preaen-e 
liberties — as to the order to which I belong. If f 
may trust the dictates of my conscience, I beli 
I have foaght for their welfare in both houi 
the Legislature, and among my former constituent 
I have not yet diBCoyered the odium which, 
places, attaches to the name of a Conservative Peer. 

In the Poem I have attempted ambition has taken 
no part, and I have been little prompted by the 
expectancy of literary fame. But of late the conntn' 
has been placed, and still remains in' the midst of 
a mighty crisis — it has home the brunt of four years 
of weak and vacillating policy — that alarmed one 



lenCl^^H 



party widMMit satkfyiiig ^moilhet ; and its destiJ^y 
seemed to hang upon tbtee tiireads — while ah equal 
number of Farcse were fighting about— ^whether they 
shoidd be cat ! The fight continues ; but thl^tate 
of the battle, which I have attempted to potutTay, 
the people will not overlook. My design has been 
to place before them a poetic record of the events 
that led to the struggle ; — and as Homer paints the 
Pylian Sage — ^wisest in the councils of the Grecian 
Chiefs — so would I exhibit Sir Robert Peel, the 
Nestor of the Common's House, rich in the truth 
and wisdom of arguments, to which Sophistry 
yielded before Faction could overturn. 

Sir Robert has retired, but his eflPorts for the 
country's good, and their opposition, are nowhere 
forgot. The addresses that have greeted him from 
every comer of the kingdom are emblematic of 
Public confidence and conviction, and leave little 
hope for those who would destroy and rebuild, instead 
of repairing to preserve. He is out of power, but 
I am much mistaken if his reign will not be applauded 
with sincerity, remembered with gratitude, and 
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looked baek v^n witk jragr^}iik«d I-^ftonot bkme 
myself for seeking to engender a \Wid recoUection 
of the struggle which he maintained— -a ^t minister 
for Great Britian, and a reosarkable, yet worthy^ 
successor of William Pitt. 

I shall be content if the reader will accept the 
merits of the Poem as those of the cause and 
its defects, as being of the judgement rather than 
the heart. 

A PEER. 
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A POEM IN TWO PART8.._ 
PART I. 



ARGUMENT. 



William the Fourth — English History since 168S— 
Union of Church and State— The Church— Great duly 
al the Monarch — His prerogative hmited — His Miniatera 
— The Whigs in power — The Melhourne cabinet — Ita 
Foreign policy — Lord Palmerston, Foreign Secretary — 
Earl Grey — His orderand policy — The Cabinet weakened 
— Aspect of the country — Welcome of the Whigs to 
power — The Schoolmaster abroad — Eipectationa of the 
mob — Their fashion of petitioning — Anniversary of Wa- 
erloo — Weliington rides on duty from the Towet — The 
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Doke assailed by the mob-— Former services of the Duke 
— ^The People's welcome after Waterloo — ^Theu: subse- 
quent ingratitude — ^The Unions bring the Whigs into 
power— First steps of change — ^Lord Grey urged be- 
yond safety — He holds back — Popular Legislation — ^llie 
Manufacturing Towns — ^Agricultural Districts — A Beer 
Shop— Drink and Debate — A Pot House Demagogue — 
Incendiarlsn^— Effects of Agitation — ^Ministers partially 
yield — Half measures rejected — Cabinet at issue about 
going further — Ireland — Mr. O'Connell — His orations — 
His symbol — His love of money — ^The rent and begging 
box — Ministers fear the agitator — ^A few hold out — 
The Whigs gather courage — O'Connell denounced from 
the Throne— The opposition complete — ^Disunion in the 
Cabinet — The Whig Ministers dimbsed. 
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PART I. 



What time King William sat on EIngland's throne 

William 
the 

And claimed three mighty kingdoms for his own. 



Holding them all in undivided state 

And each on each dependent for its fate. 

In one United Empire firmly hound 

And he, its right and royal Monarch crown*d« 
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Change swept around him with a rushing wing. 
Eventful seasons greeted him a king. 
No facile task fell on the Sovereign's head, 
— When Prudence warned, but Agitation led — 

In times, — the Empress of the Sea to save, — 

* 
As fiill of tumult as its tossing wave ! 

A sailor, — oft its angry storms he bore — 

But none like that which greeted him on shore ! 

Still when, with Crisis big, the moment came. 

And cheering millions called upon his name ; 

The fearless Pilot seized the helm of state. 

Forgot his danger and fulfilled his fate ; 

Steering the ship, how wisely or how well, 

Or by what breakers, let the Future tell. 
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11. 

Have you, whom wise Philosophy hath led, 

Conn'd History's page, reflecting while you read ; 

Most musing where you found a moral cast 

And gathering golden wisdom from the past. 

As you have seen the cunning chymist pore 

Amid a mass of rubbish for the ore ; 

So have you sought with metaphysic eye. 

The moral of your country's destiny. 

While on her stirring story you have dwelt. 

Her fame admired, and her greatness felt 

Her wealth in peace, and her renown in fight. 

Long deeds of glory bursting into light ! 

The dazzling stars that shooting down her sky. 

Go out amid a blaze of victoiy ! 

CI 
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Union of 

c^5f J ■«>* The sage 8 lore, the hero's burnished shield. 



To gem the senate, or to light the field ; — 
The voice of Freedom that alternate rings 
Among her people, and before her kings. 
The overflow of mad seditions' flood. 
The work of honor — and the deed of blood ! 
While thus upon the historic path you trod. 
For knowledge, — which allies mankind to God, — 
Plunged in the Past and breathed its mystic air. 
Own, own, the finding of this secret there. 
Confess this truth shines out thro' England's fate. 
That 'tis her Constitution makes her great. 
By that strong holy chain, uniting Church 
with Stats I 
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To this position, which — ^upheld with pride,— 
If any doubted, few have much denied, 
I wed another,-^he is England's foe 
Who dares to seek the Church's overthrow 1 
He is a traitor who would trust a brand. 



• • /- ■•• 



To bum it, in a Popish Bigot's hand ! 

Or bid her Priests at their own altars bleed. 

To joy the Zealots of a baser creed ! 

In pious purity it stands alone. 

Dear to the People— most dear to the throne ; 

Oh ! thiey who strive its holiest links to burst, 
Should mind the answer, ' I will perish first !' 



The 

Cbwch. 
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And those who see it's plunder in their reach. 
Should mark their Monarch standing m the breach ! 



IV. 



oft hi Mo^ "^^® his,— the King's— the bark of State to guide 

iiarcb* 

Over the swell of Innovation's tide ; 



And bid our Church and Constitution stand 
As they were placed within the Royal hand. 
Unsullied by the wreck-marks of a storm. 
That brings on ruin while it roars Reform ! 
Pillars of beauty to support the Crown, 
That, for repairing, need not be torn down 
Or when» from age, they show some slight decay 
Grow Innovate, by being swept away ! 
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Fair fabrics of the Monarchy, that fialk 

Crushed when they crash, and crumbling with their 

waUs ! 
Trusts of the People, which a king should hold- 



Inviolate as misers keep their gold^- 



r • •• •••- »»»^ 



With firmness that no aofdiistry j^Mild swerve. 
Not toys to break, but jewels to preserre^l 

V; 
In Britain's glovy still as years took wing, ■ • 
These were her tenD»mth ^eadi: suQoeediogLKiBgi. - 
And scarce four teeming gi n mers yel< have flown. 
Since, by such tentr^ WiMiam fiUed ttiethrone ! 
As God made Adam King o£ £klen free^ 
Save of the fruits of one forbidden tree. 



HifPrcro* 

Sative 
mited 



So ragns our Moonndi ior the peopleV eaiue, 
King (rf the Realm* tfid Lard of aQ iti ]aw8« 

But one iuA tree is left within hie imge. 



He cannot k^ uproot, tnmiiphmt^ nor change. 
All other powers are granted with his crown, 
Save that— to hurl the Constitution down. 
Alter its features feir, or mar its high renown ! 

VI 
Hy This is the mightiest charge of England's King, 

nisCera 

Price of the homage which his people bring. 

To keep the casket is not his alone ; 

Not all the weight attaches to the throne :-— 

A band of diosen Councillors is there 

To watch with jealousy and guard with care ; 
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Advise with wdl-(tried wiidb^^^iM't^^iV^ 



'.iV^ i» 
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Responsible to ^ ftdTice they gtirt^' -' 
Woe to the Monarch whcmi they onoe betray. 
Woe to the People whom they lead astray, [way ! 
Or with feJae beacons lure to tread a dang^erems 

VII. 
Now sinks our prdude, and begins our th^aie. 
As sleepers pass at once into a dream ; 
£mbod3ring forms of visionary light 
Thought of by day, and followed up by night. 
So as at first in thought^ the dream doth dwell 
Will we our purpose from our prelude swell ! 
Now on his throne behold our King installed. 



A band of Whigs is to his council called. The Whigs 

in power 



«6 
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Four lingering yemi their dmngeM role x^ej 
Ere Melbourne follaws in-tiie wake of Grey ! 
As Winter closes upon Antmnn's patii 
Scattering its leaves with desolating^ wrath.' 

The 

wjj^urne Cold stands the tree of state 'neath Meiboimi^'s 
Its boughs deserted — and its branches bare ! 
A sapless trunk — a worn and withered root, 
Unable to produce its promised fruit ! 
Spreading its arms for needful succour far. 
And finding all its husbandmen at war ! 



VIII. 



FoHcy '" Would that our country could those years recal 
Which almost changed her * greatness' into ' & 



And like the .notories that onpe b«piU«d Bonne, . 

Debased her pride abroad — ^her strength at home ! 

No modem Regains appears at hand 

To sufier for the glory of the Land ; 

While England doffing fancy's Roman mask 

Grants all the terms each Carthage dares to ask! 

Her general Palmerston looks forth afeur — ^ntocl 

Foreiini 

Lugubrious lion in her den of war ! 

Bids Charles and Miguel from their kingdoms dance. 

Opposes Holland and sucoombs to France, 

Leaves the brave Turk within the Russian's grasp. 

And bares his country's bosom to the asp ! 

Mild G^pM? fjEun would he — and meek he proves. 

Because his mother drove a pair of doves ; 
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Lord Pal- 
merston 

Foreiini 
•ecretary 



ts 



bnedtiKbert, 



B«i ^Hqrikaidd Acv teUI cid Sogloid's MflT 



K. 



TViee m tibe niadiiefe of dioae rallii^ 



Tbe Whigs woold write in jo3^^ — Imt wein tears. 

We see tibe many colored things in power — 

Be ^bey tibe rainbofw — we the weepii^ shower. 

To foOow — when the Iris tints are dead. 

And drown the earth o'er which their glories spread ! 



X. 



Ml order Their rcign hegins— Reform hath woiiced its way, 

•nd policy «-» o ^ 

'Tis England's law, and ours to obey ; [Grey. 

Not much of danger lurks beneath the rule of- 



Ele hatti aiioUfi<x>9derto.aiippQit4^W ! ... 
^. house^^ Pemsn; wifh irhom lie wwdd not^iort* 
First with the work of Liberty he loves. 
He rashly ventures^ yet ho madman proves ; 
He, — ^like the ship that stormy winds perforce. 
Drive 'mid the furioos tempest from its course. 
And when mild quiet gales come whispering back. 
Returns at once into its proper track ; — 
No sooner finds his reason led away. 
Than forth he steers into the light of day ;— 
Fair breezes play, where once Commotion toss'd. 
And biick h& gathers all the way he lost. 
Now doth he hear the voice of conscience come 
Quick rallied at the beat of honor's drum — 
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Watches his vessel as she leeward goes 
And knows his oolleagnes for his country's foes ;- 
In council raises high his earnest voice 
To stem their madness and o^ose their choice ; 
Runs from the cahin— -stalks upon the deck. 
And strives to hold the giddy crew in check : 
But they impatient turn upon their lord. 
Lead him aside, and throw him overboard ; 
A mocking requiem for his soul they say, 
" Peace to the ashes of the good Earl Grey !" 

XI. 
Cabinet But first e're Grey secedes from place, betrayed, 

weakened. 

As doves would fly a nest by serpents made ; [aid. 
Two more disgusted chiefs withdraw their generous 
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The Stanley leaves the desperate crew hehind. 

And Graham follows with approving mind ; 

While Melhoome grieves in melancholy gloom. 

Tormented with the baneful aid of Brougham ! 

So grieves the falling manager forlorn. 

Who treads his stage, when aU its stars are gone^ 

And sees the greatness from his theatre pass 

With all his actors of the second class ; 

Forced to degrade the Drama's moral rank. 

With pantomimes, and one huge mountebank ! 

Success, he knows, will be his lot no more. 

Yet fondly hesitates to close the door. 

Until at last, with one indignant shout. 

The people raise their voice, and fairly hiss him out. 



XII. 

Now gaze we round. — Lord Meiboume keeps his 

How wears the aspect of the country's face ? 
Or stop, — still farther to retrace our way, 
How wore it first beneath the hand of Grey .' 
What hearts rejoiced, what hlcssings crowned the hour 
What fniita dispensed he from his tree of power ? 
XII. 
When Cleopntra flung tlie silver gleam 
Of hi'f Bweet smile, upon Cilicin's streaiu, 
Bidding her bark its ahiniog aurrace break, 
k.6iiiootti M B lawn, and aileut ai a lake ! 



I 



1 



While the wift murmur of the Cydaiu &ils 
As Zeph^ sings within the purple sails. 
That, sweUing with eochanted tound are Men, — 
Mearen's-hailiag music to the Egyptian Qaren I 
Channed at the ear, astooished at the sight, ^^^| 
Men looked, andliEteued with intense delight, froand. 
How broke the pausfr^— a tminnuring praver crept 
i And kneeling thousands hallowed Taraufi' ground. 
Then pealed the shout of g'ory, far on high, 
Shaking the Earth, and echobg in the eky ! 
t For that high Beauty, in her queenly state, 
r No homage seemed too glorious or too great ; 
And all who saw her emile its hght confer, 
Like Anthony, had joyed to lose a world for her ! 



stee! 



bedoiie> 



teedtosii^! 



ytix ;j«M;^<a ih( jsotmui^ ocvvii a sute amaze ; 



%^A^ N%<«,< :»ifc!5iC»rtis$^ C!»w:t"%i Qpctr tkkkd gaze ! 






bii<c^ ^vxi*sv V ^vi ;^iv ^«t ^ ciw»? Jw served. 



^^;*^ >^^ vt^- y<>)((^ K^ wbwkl th<^ NVhi^ deserved. 
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\nd as the Roman Cooqiiest'B baniar lori'd 
For £g3^t'8 Qaeen, and ga:?e awiy a woild. 
So seemed the mob agreed at nfid pace. 
To work their country's £b11 for tiioee in place ; 
And giye> by oonmsel of their Prophet Figs, 
A world of freedom, far a band of Whigi ! 

Now England's Ministers, led on by Gnj, 
See launched like vesseb on a gala day ; 
For them congratulation loodly rings 
Wisest advisers to the best of Kings ! 
Who smiling hold upon their desperate coarse, . 
Unteazed alike by reason or remorse ! 

But st^y — ^their mischiefis hauntiDg memory yet 
Blunt Satire's shaftp and turn them to regret ; 
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Ijpiark the price for which they purchased pbce 
And cease reproaching thqr'a-r-to moui^ th^Jbin^^ 



» • 



XIII. 



■'•%■' 
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schMimM ^ ^*^® knowledge is a dangerous thing-^ 

ter abroad 

So said the Sage — and I, confirming^ sing, 
A babbling schoolmaster had got abroad % 
A British people claimed him for their Lord v 
They gathered, from the first stage of his lore> 
That much thbt had— but muc6 thbt wantbb 

MORS, 

While frpm the second they this moral drew, 

' Thb many .must bb stronobr than thb fbw.' 



From his tliirdlectnre theythiewatch word g&i n, [ rbi a n I 
Down with thb Kino, and lbt thb hili-ion 

Tht fectioiiB Democrat expert to poke 
SedHJon's image under Freedom's cloak. 
¥et bids the mob Ui«r Schoolmaster respect, 
And calls his ' stride' the ' march of intellect ;' 
While they, — ^like Heathens, — bow before his rod.— 
Who worshipped Baal once instead of God. 
Still as he triumphs, his fantastic ri^. 
Alarm the coantry, but delight the Whigs, 
True to his friends, he spends each leisure hour 
Thro' anarchy to pave the way to power, 
At length succeeds ^--and claims without delay, 
Plebeian freedom from Patrician Grey ! 



s§ Tfff «mini wnmthnnj 



XIV. 



HoaJor^ The mob, deceived in their new IV'eiiii^^ thodgfal' 



That matters now wdold all go aB they ought ; 



Believed him the destructive that they wisted. 
And longed to find the Cdnstitation dished. 
£zpe6tant vultures holdly came to -pach 
Aloft upon the BpirtB of the Church, 
While others took a survey of the soil. 
And counted their division of the spoil. 
The Monarch rides— the wondering people run — 
Reformer. Sailor, Sovereign, all in one— 
Oh happy days ! Our Laws, Confusion, serze. 
The Kmg will give tus thcbr Antipodes; 



Will vote the Peers upon the Pftapen dogs— i* 

Banish the Bishops to the Isle of Dogs { 

Bid LalH)flir knodi Mai^iintry on Aft head* 

And bum down Ck>ni-riek8 jost to dieapea Brstd I \ 

The Ballot-r>wh«n the yeariy Member's ]Bade»*-^, , 

That each, onseen, his promise may evade : 

And — for the poor man then, as now^ most livery;-; 

Take money for the vote he does not giv« ! , 

To crown the whole — no Tithes— a fret Dissent*^ 7/ 

No Taxes, and ^Irish flarliament I 



t'.H 
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Mobfiuhion 

These boons the. People ask-r-what would you morei uoiSilf. 



Are they iiot modest in their new leam'd lorerTr 



.t : 
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Who deept^. hs^ags ^mt lA powflrdr IkeiBig -y". 



s :•- 



Run not to inrisBtitii^r rigiits~rtetfkad[%i!l&^ 
Jost simply fainting, that if these should fiedl 
Then cmnes the fight — and nnmhers must prevaO ^- 
As who should n,y» :* Ohsenre osu Qavmmgsi:mSll^^ 



Grant — and we thank ; refiise ns, and vm IdSL* 



The Assassin's dagger in the Beggar^s haxid. 



.-> . . . t * « • 



Who cries ' petition' while he meam * mastatatdi' 
As high wayj a en i,' of genflemai^ Bote> * .:'' ' - - 
Demand your purse hefoiie they cut -yeurHkyoatf 

Thus in a civO, but seditious way,' 
The million make their pleasure known to Grey • 
And that he nay no instenee lack, to prove 
How they can hate as well as'how they love. 



They choosCa moment to dbplaytbeif migtit.'Fi ■■'# 
Pregnant with proweBs proud — and mad with wUd 
^mt [delightl ' 

:.::-'■ -A r, , XVI. 

Look out — unclonded rises England's sud. 
Full well, he loves his race of light to run, ,_„ 
Flinging the golden impress of hia beams, . ..,^ ■rffl 
Over the surface of the hitla and Btrcams, ^ <mIW i 
As if he longed, where nature seemed moat lair. 
To print the glory of some Patriot there ! 
The songs of hirds. midmay 'twixt earth and sky. 
We hear as well hejpw, as tliose on high, tiai^X'^ 
As tho' they soar'd to give to HeaTen its diw, % t, 
Yet longed to celebrate Earth's hero too ! ,,- wuVl 



T^e flag litmt ksved the belik OBcltbr beeoz^:- ; v» 
Ai thousand yean* JafloalaBgQ'iertih^^^^ v-i^/ r. 

I 

; 

ft 

Whiie the tall frigates bid tiieir. ctBnoti roir, ;. 
And Forts return it's echo from the shore ! 



As on the battlem^its the Soldier rtanda 



•>■•>• 



Recording all he did in other lands ; 

And almost daring Britain's hnnrest^oA 

To fight as he had fought with Wdlingt<Hi ! 

The Chelsea Pensioner is drank with fame» 

And e'en the Greenwidi Veteran toasts his Bame^ 

What tho' one walk in red, and one in Idae, 
Tiiey both revere the Chief of Wateiioo W 

And in the «imbright sky, and summer sea, 

Find emblems of his shining yvsixarf. 



3 Deeming t;]Mitdvf'--HiOfdiediiiilii8lraiui^^ .f^i 
The very b^thda]f 4>f the lemuwa figbtr ^v ; > uri; 
With all its briUiaat deeds and high bom lH«Tef|r 

[bri^l 
All lands to-(kiy are with new beauty dad. 
All slander silent, and all nations glad. 
The Indian hills Tfjoioe ; the Alpine snow. 
Weeps tears of gladness in the vales below % ' 
'Neath the bhie skies of Spain, in silver ahrouds. 
Majestically tail the BmiHiig clouds-— 
Swans of the an>-4hat 0'er its sor&ce sweep, 
And die in music when they reach the deep. 
Singing their last song to the evening Sun, 
Spain's vespers to her Si^viour Welhngton I 
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And ditte dlM Wiitatloo Mde free 
Cnre wdooM to ki 

One onfy Inid betokeos grief «Bd gkxHn, 
One lafeakxiedodiaoRQVsToioeaBsimie, (TomM 
Where fiddilvl wiDows weep aboYe Napcdecm's 

XVII. 

Tower. Lookout---te^cwt--»wfaoride8fr0mIxHidoii'8Tower — 
(London— euperb in weakh-r-sapreme in power) 



ninston 
lea on i 



Calm on his brow thought's gentle i^rit dwe^. 
And moderates the tale his memorr tells. 'A«4»4^ 
Aa thro' the City'a streets he winds his way. 
Of all the good he did for her that day ; — 
Recalling that bright episode of fote -tfc* 

That made her mighty, and preserved her great. 
On, on he rides — now mark the gathering crowd. 
Expect the gratnlation long and loud. "W^tititf | 

Look for the hailing shout — the reading cheer. 
The prayer-fraught mnrmor low. but how sincere, 
The curious gaze,the welcome, blimt but true, 
To greet the war-crowned Prince of Waterloo 1 
See the prond people rush, despite all grief 
To pay high homage to their nmch loved Chief, 
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WHk fMteliil Yeba^fttkm bend tbe knee. 

And bless the Cronqnerar who made.tiiem free I 



XVIII. 
«iM br What — ^none (tf tiieee !— ^the nation's spirit dmnb I 

oe Mob. *^ 

The fbont all closed whence gratitude 4^oald come I 
The expectant winds prepare to bear above 
The pealing music of a people's love ! 
Heaven looks to welcome its inspiring birth, 
And longs to fling its echoes back to earth 1 
Ha— worse than silence 1— what, do traitors dare 

To rend with impious groans the consecrated air ! 

Was every former cheer a Judas kiss. 

And when we thought men loved^do serpents hiss ? 
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Can crowds have rsehed 00 tiuKtgnttOeMfsri'e path. 

To pay his trimnidift witii iSbmr pony wxith ? 

And cowards raised their missQes foal to fling, 

» 

At the anarmed defender of his King ! 
Feeding their Tengeanoe in the meanest way. 
With Tenom'd malice-^and on such a day I 
As the fierce wolf dog, ¥rith ferodons power. 
Bays the moon loudest, in its brightest hoar ! 



XIX. 



Oh I weep my comitryj — England, blush with shame 
When such deq> tarnish dwells upon thy name. 
And thy degraded sons — ^all virtue flown — 
Forget at once thy honor and their own« 
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Oh fickle mob i okooldai|dQiiU(M»c«ivii:d! 

Are these the kuureb that you seek to rei^. 
By making labor dear, and knowledge cheap ; 
Is this the lore your great Schoolmaster taoi^t. 
Who always conquered — when in ^mckbf^jkm^ 
As you — our Soldiers would assail with WQids, 
Yet fly before thesoi if they draw th^ swords. 



XX 



Where are your hearts ? — ^Do bonds of ice enthral,- 
The spirits that once wanned at gk>ry's call ? 
Have all who wear to-day se<Ution's mask. 
Forgotten what they owe in what they ai^c ; 






And does the faSSbSt HvlB, to b)M ^ 80b; 
Who dares to breatbe a eorse on 



XXI. 



tervkes ot 
tbe Duke 



Go bacdt— go bade into the reahns of time .eSiSSf n 

Wher»iiiemory reasons, nlent and sablime— 

A bright Apelleft— on the human sense,-— 

Painting the part with breathing eloquence ! 

The bloody battle — ^terrible and true ! 

The fete of worlds fulfilled at Waterloo ! 

Glad thousands freed who else had been enslaved ! 

Napoleon humbled and the nations saved ! 

Great Britain's high rejoicings when he came 

Back to her shores, whose virtues crown'd ber nam^ ! 
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And the wild millioDS who then ran from borne, | 

I 
' To welcome Pompey to the streets of Rome.' 

XXII. 

vckw Then at your idol's comings— did yon pour — 

H airriuv. 

As the rain rushes from a summer shower— 
From the wide street, the much frequented square. 
The bustling market, and the busy fair. 
The dismal lane, the aUey dark and shcnt. 
The open causeway, and the covered court ; 
Forth from your Change, your Churches, your 
hotels, 
N M ■ ,v.1a^ ^^^'^'» y^^^^ brothels, and your hells, 
*.\ii ^•ame. each deemed he did the best— 
^^^ «K^ loudlv, or most warmly bless'd ; 
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Your plaudits made the proud troopa blcM tbe 

scars 
Which they had gained in their triumphant wars ; 
And hardy Veterans — ^in the fervent flood 
Of heart — shed tears who late had shed their blood ! 
They felt your greetings all their wounds repay. 
Whilst leading then their honor'd warorir's way. 
And you his guard oi honor for the day 1 
Your voices made grand music — like the &11 
Of the organ's notes in a cathedral — 
Majestic murmurs swelled upon the air. 
The embodied spirit of a People's Prayer ! 
Nor do the million fill the streets alone. 
Your windows tremble, and your house-tops groan ; 

£ 2 
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With doubtfdl strength o'erladen rafters quake ; 
Your houses from their deep foundations ohake : 
So much you v^tnre for his welcome sake I 
On comes the Hero— <and all hats are rail 



Your eyes admired, and your voices praised ! 
Ten thousand kindling smiles his coming hail— • 
Ten thousand kerchiefe woo the whiispering gale» 
Delighted women joined the general shout, [out \ 
And your young children lisped their infant blessii^ 

Then had some scoundrel dared to lift a stone» 
To hiss, to hoot, to insult or to groan. 
Soon had his carcase joined its kindred mud. 
And the dry kennel sucked a traitor's blood ! 
So full of rage, the indignant crowd had run. 
To annihilate the foe of Wellington ! 




xxin. 

A few short years roll on — and tlUB aarae crowd, 'i"!!!!?^ 

Are now with groans as once with blesaings lond. 

And on the very day of Waterloo, 

They the same Chief, thro' the same streets porsue; ' 

By cban^ reversing all that once they felt. 

And whom they welcomed — running now to pelt I 

Vet these are men who boaat with every hour. 
Of new additions to their moral power, 
And talk of adding — with a taste of refined — * 
The weight of numbers to the march of mind ; 
Growing— by some new-dawn'd or dawning light — 
Bxpert at 'merging knowledge into might ; 
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And deftly proving, to their own content. 
That they're less fit for work than Government. 
Meanwhile their schoolmaster, by reason's cbtitse^ 
Has taught them moderation in their forte ; 
Which argmnent, they half adduce in groans. 
And half by peltmg Wellington with stones ! 



XXIV. 



The • 

bJinS"he This the first feat, performed in open day, 

WhiRS into 
power. 

Of that mad mob whose welcome honored Grey ; 



Whose Unions formed and organized in ranks. 
Presented to the Earl the bridge of planks 
O'er which he and his Colleagues crossed the trekidi, 
That yawned between them and the Treas'ry Bendi! 
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XXV. 



Uproa^ the «iui to run his daily race, ©/'change* 

And the world lasted tho' the Whigs held place. 

Some old JPIebeians are made Peers at last, 

Boroughs disfranchised, and Reform Bills past 

Afi^rs of State roll in their proper tide, 

Ai|d as ' g^eat wits to madness are allied/ [fied. 

The Premier d^ms, and dreams — the People satis-. 



XXVI. 



But no ?^— the evening moonbeam darts its gleam 
Across the shadows of the silver stream ; 
The Indian boatman plies his willing oar. 
And the night breezes bear his song to shore, 
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That lingering in the silent forest sighs. 
Its last faint music to Canadian skies ! 
His swift c&noe shoots o'er tlie waters wild^ 
Light as the laugh of an uneott8cioa» child '■; 
While he, enwrapt in thoughts of lo^e and home. 
Heeds not how soon the rolling rapids eome } 
Closes to outward sounds his dreaming ear. 
Nor hears the voice of torrents roaring neieo', 
'Till startled out of thought he harks afraid 
To the fierce bellowing of the deep cascade ; 
And inly feels that should he further go. 
Where the falls fling their flakes of foaming snow. 
He too must dash and die upon the rocks below ! 
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XXVIL 



So Grey at first allowB his skiff to glide> ^^al^ 

vond safety 

Where Pqpolar Opinion rdls its tide ; 

And in the first warm flush of power's dream. 

He little heeds the swiftness of the stream, 

'Till far he hears the Rapids of Reform, 

Fierce as the whirlwind— faster than the storm, 

And in his danger soon is taught to know* 

That should he once with those wild torrents go-^ 

AH safety vanishes, all hope is gone^ 

The sounding waters bear him rudely on. 

The willing waves obey the cataract's callj 

Anarchy sweeps him down its giant fall, 
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And ruin bears him to a cnuBhing death. 
Amid the chaos that prevails beneath ! 

XXVIIL 



i2ter hiJfdi ^®* when he saw, by many a sign erf wrath, 

tack- 

These troublous terrors dashing down his path ; 



Full wisely pausing, as he felt he should. 
Both for the Sovereign's and the subject's good ;— - 
The impatient people madly urge hifn still 
To sacrifice their welfare to their wiD ; 
Half thanking him for all he did before. 
But loudly shouting that they must have more ! 

XXIX. 
Popular It needed no Cassandra then to speak. 

Legislation '^ 

Mad prophecies of what the mob would seek. 
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That all its eoul to agitation yields. 
In Dublin City, or in Cold Bath Fields, 



And leaves no act, to mark its mind, undone. 



From firing bams, to pelting Wellington ! 



XXX. 



The movement spreads— the Whigs perceive it well, '^JtSSg 

TownS' 

Fear to encom'age, yet not dare to quell. 



From manufacturing cities millions throng 
In masses dense to make the Unions strong ; 
Upraise their laureb, and hang out their flags. 
And tie silk ribbons to their coats of rags ; 
Talk of tight hands, true hearts, and trusty blades; 
And organize an army of the trades ; 
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Which democratic chiefs to Lpndon bring. 
To shew thems^^es to Aeir insulted King ; 
March thro' the astonished town in fierce arrajr,. 
And of their force make physical display ; 
To strike their London Brethren all abashed^ 
And prove the power of the great Unwashed ! 

XXXI. 

So far the Cities : — tread we now the plains^ v 

Agricni- The hedgc-bound lands where Farmers sow their 

toral . 

Districts- \ 

grains, 

» 

And all the fertile fields where Agriculture reigns ; /, 
Glance at the landscape ;— one bright western spot 
Shews the last sunbeam is not all forgot. 



r i i I 



As tho' old Sol would, ere he sank to sleep. 
Fling one more^^Ioiy on the Golden Deep ! 
Shadows are ooftenmg on the opposing hill. 
The birds are pestled and th^ branches still ; 
The summer butterfly hath shut its wing&y 
The summer nightingale now sighs and sings ; 
The damp dew falls, ai^d the deep crimsoned rose. 
Hath closed its leaves in maidenly repose. 
A sobllmig silence creeps alpng the air. 
And the day's spirit is departing there ! 
The darkeiiing twilight now bespreads its wings. 
While on his homeward way the labourer sings. 
' Are ye not tired ?' is his companion's cry, 
• 'Hred I am, and thirsty/ — * So am I, [nigh. 



'Andmayno worse luck fall, since here's an alehouse. 
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XXXII. 



A bMT 



Onward they journey— a few paces mor 
A sign-board hangs by yonder cottage door. 
Nor at its threshold do these letters fail, 
' Bobbs — ^licensed to seU beer by retail.' 
How could two thirsty labourers pass the spot. 
How could such license be by them forgot ! 
• Friend Dobbs* a civil chap,* — so in they rush, 
' Two screws of baccy, and a pot of lush.* 

XXXIIL 

Behold them now supplied with all they need. 
The English poison, and the Indian weed ; 
Each takes his seat upon the bench to chat. 
Maintains his spirit, and keeps on his hat. 
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Soon in, a score of boon companions clrop> 
E^ach comes to quench his thirst, not one to stop. 
Each also finds that long as he delays, 
His thirst more quenchless grows — and so he stays. 

XXXIV. 
It rains without — more drink friend Dobbs must get ^ "^fjfvLt"* 



* What need I pray to travel in the wet? 
'Tis but a passing shower, besides^ 'tis e^rly yet.' 
This point at rest* their discourse now they fix. 
With one consent on Laws and Politics ; 
As boys at school best love to take in hand 
The tasks and tiiemes they ledst can understand ; 
And soon the ' lamed scollaud' of the crew. 
Rises to tell what Government should do ; 
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And with a kmd and independoit rant. 
Instructs them hoiw to get at what they want 



XXXV. 



Pot-uouje Now as the ale-house Cicero lifts the tone, 

<leiimKOfue 

Porter and plaudits make the tables groan ; 
Rises the Orators and Malster's flood. 
And higher boils the beer, and the blood* 
Machines are broken with the speaker's breath. 
While Whigs are toasted — ^Tories talked to death. 
' Free trade,' is shouted with a voice of might. 
And ' higher wages,' roared for as a right. 
While in a thousand jests and sneers of scorn. 
Masters are thrashed in speech instead of com ; 
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Till all at length, to thw <x>acl!WQ^ I9i^« 
' Barns mu9t l|6.£i«4e're Freedom caa te won V 
With this, some few depart, in savage mind, 
And some who cannot go, remain behind ; 
Under the tablea these have SDoringt^ink^ 
Very indignant still* and very drunk 1 

XXXVI. . 
What wonder now the midnight landscape Cyils* incen 

Beacons of fire bum along the hills ; . . ' . 

Lights 9hine on earth* that heaven's own stars may 

dbyame. 
And many a distant field is red with flame ; 
Here rises the black smoke in curling shrouds* 
And like a dream dissolves among the clouds ; 

F 



diariiini. 
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Sparks to the woodland fly upon the breeze. 
And shine like fire-flies among tropic tcees. 
Fierce cries of fire around his house alarm. 
The sleeping tenant of the neighbouring farm ; 
Who quickly rises from his peaceful bed, . 
To gaze on scenes that fill his soul with dread. 
The thrasher, there, in broken ruin lies. 
High round his lofts of grain the red flakes rise ; 
Devouring flames have to his stables flown. 
And loud within his suffering cattle groan. 
Tenants and Labourers run hi groups to stare. 
On them he calls for help with wild despair. 
On them he calls in vain, for not one friend is there. 
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XXXVII. 

Not Whigs, these scenes can queU with all their- 

Each Agricultural district night by night, [might, Y tgitatiom 

Or here or there presents the same inhuman sight ; 

Each Demagogue doth in the Ale-house yield, 

A lesson to be practised in the field. 

Sedition disafiects the peasant's heart. 

Prompts ail its bad, and drowns its better part ; 

Maddens his soul with wrongs he never knew, 

And after goads him to avenge them too ! 

Bids him by day his task of labour flee. 

And sends him forth at night a mad Incendiary ! 

F 9 
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xxvm. 

^m IMA 

yiefd p^' DomeBtic horrora tfau«« the Wliiffs torment, 

tiiOlyto 
the mob 

Sprung from the seeds of their own discontent; 
Who first hroke down the dams— amid a storm — 
Of that Dutch City — which they called Reform ; 
Not reasoning where the loosened flood might go. 
Until they saw it wildly overflow. 
With the fierce movement to proceed airaid» 
Yet aU incompetent to retrograde ! 

XXXIX. 



Half A desperate gamester plays even with a cheat ; 

measures 
rejected. 

A dying sinner takes a quack's receipt ; 



A drowning swimmer seeks support from straws ; 
Well to the Whigs apply these three old s^ws. 



Awhile they strive the peopl^ir rage to stay. 
And with half measares; m^t tfaemob half way. 
Of all their mad' Teqnests select a fewy 
And hope to make their first ^(mcessions do. 
For men who simply see in each behest 
A signal for the granting of the t^t. 

XL. 

Cabinet at 
_ _ - . i. 1 * ^■■°* about 

Next comes the question, cdn we farther go r ibShlf 

Grey, Graham, Stanley, rightly Hhswer no ! 

Althorpe is almost doubtfiilr— S|Nring Rice prates, 

■» 

^ While Brougham insists, and Melboome vaccillates. 
In undecided council tliuB they sit^— 
One bugbear huge doth all tiieir judgment split. 
Yet will they not combine to crush and conquer it. 



XLI. 

iretaBd The stoiy thiiH-whlk Engtod inalcontent. 
Shouts for new forms of law and governments 
In Erin's Isle far fiercer tmmdts dweB, 
And her fair bosom dire convulsions sweill. 
A fearful quaking shakes her teeming earth, 
Thaturith deep throes pr^ares to give rebdiion birth ! 

XLII. 

)*Conneii A giant agitator stalks the land. 

Broad is his sword, and blpody is his brand ; 
Her Emerald soil where'er the shamrocks shoot. 
Is blasted with the imprint of his foot. 
As on the monster stalks from place to place. 
His soul ambitious, and his purpose base ! 



Wily of speech, and with jl^oeit at heart, 

He plays the.fieii4'& beneath tbe patriot's part; 

Before his country spreads a poisoned feast» 

And works the Devil, while he wooes the Priest ! . 

With his inflicted wounds see Ireland bleed : 

Serpent in venom. Catholic in creed — 

Quick to quench reason's light — and hide all good 

' 'Neath Superstition's cowl and Popery's hood. ' 

Treack'rous to friends, implacable to foes. 

And living — ^but to work a world of woes ! 



XLIII. 

In Dublin hear the Bull of Bashan roar, HiaonKorr 

While Priests applaud, and Peasantry adore. 
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Mark how hiff eurfed ontory teUfl, 
As on his Tom die aonoroiu libd swelk ; 
Goi^^ing hb listeners witb their favorite food. 
Fierce fool abuse of all the great and good ! 



XLIV. 



lis symbol Intolerant hypocrite — ^vain, loose and load. 
He now dictates to— 4iow deludes the Crowd. 
Poison impregnates his pestiferous breath ; 
He goads to madness— madness goads to death ! 
In Ireland's heart he makes himself a throne. 
And decks it with a symbol of his own. 
Such as some callous murderer might place. 
With fiendish hate before his victim's face — 



THB FVM S MINlSTBIl^ 



Two shining bones once clothed with human skin, 
Below death's fleshless head and phantom grin ! 



XLV. 



His love 



Yet do not think that his cold selfish mind, or monej 

Would work even harm — ^if gold were not behind ; 

If, as he works to breed revolt by stealth. 

In anarchy he did not seek for wealth. 

And fondly hope> with each ambitions hour. 

On Erin's £Edl to raise himself to power ! 

His labour has its harvest day by day ; 

He talks on hire, and agitates for pay ; 

And colder blood than even his own might boil. 

While from the Poor he wrings his cursed spoil ! 
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XLVI. 

"""bS?*"* Yes, from the poor — ^whom it would purchase bread. 
The pining, hungry, naked, and nnfed> 
He tribute takes — by which he loves to live. 
Unskilled to pity those who starve to give. 
And who whilst giving^— to obey their priest— 

I 

Go without food to furnish him a feast ! 
Heartless and hard, he gathers year by year. 
The widow's mite — ^but does not heed her tear ; 
Or does he see the orphan's drooping head, 
Proclamis he weeps for Erin, not for bread ! 
So when his begging box makes up the note> 
That pays the tailor for his next new coat ; 
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Forth from his drawer the glossy vest he drags. 
Nor ever dreams about the giver's rags ! 
Oh for a pencil black enough to trace* 
This demon — ^traitor to his Island 



With freedom frothing on his lips in slime. 
Yet nursing in his heart the despot's crime* 
Th' ambition that but looks for selfish good* 
Nor scorns to seek it in a sea of blood ! 



XLVII. 



This the deep Jesuit whom our Rulers dread* fear the' 

agitator. 

The bloated toad on whom they pause to tread ; ^ 
As tho' each Whig did like Achilles feel. 
And feared to catch the poison in his heel. 
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He is the Hydfa whom diey will not crash. 

The serpent that ^till charms them from his bosh ; 

The Pcdypheme wilii no Ulysses by. 

To quench the light of his ferodous eye ! 

And this destroying Scylla they must face. 

Or take Charybdis — ^which is loss of place ! 



XLVIII. 



hold oat 



A few Long in the cabinet did changes ring. 

Upon this choice— O'Connell or the King. 
And some who deemed of being from power cast. 
Had doubtless soon have sacrificed the last, 
Bestowed Repeal — ^and for its chief plucked down, 
The Irish Jewel from the English Crown ! 
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But in such purpose would not all agree, 

A few were hooest, and a few wore free ; 

Some loved their King-*and ^en his foe drew near, 

Hated him more than they would deign to fear. 

And scorned him most of alL— -O'Connell's frown. 

Not all — could force or frighten to how down. 

And tho' a Littleton might stoop and turn. 

To parley with the monster he should spurn — 

A Stanley still would — ^with indignant fiEice, 

Repudiate a share in the disgrace — 

So when the ' Beggar' might with Brougham hold 

sway. 
He scarcely dreamed he could humiliate Grey. 



XLIX. 



in, the uMBj greWy 



OX<aHBcil^«ad thoae iriio— afiraid 



his aid. 



pvcpared to strike. 



A specck iBK ftiif if tkal vitk repronng tone 
CVnimnced dto ttctHXK sdbjcct from the throne ; 
Who sdn to spite the Whi^ lemains in wrath. 
To crown die troubles that besei their path ! 



^^ This their kst enemy now niakes complete. 
The hst of foes from whom they dread defeat; 
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He— as at their deep bowl of gall they sup— 
The drop of bitter that just fills the cup ! 



LI. 



And now, when all their strength in union lies, D&ianion 

intlM 



cabinet* 



As dark clouds gather brooding in their skies ; 

And the strong ' pressure from without' shews forth 

Long threatening lines that stretch from south to north 

Now — ^when the danger most of all appals, [walls,' 

And, ^they come,' haOs them from the ' outwar 

Internal discord to their Council creeps, 

And treachery goes to work while honor sleeps ! 

Some have o'erdone, and some betrayed their trust ; 

The better chiefs retire in deep disgust : — 
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Broaghamr Altiioipe» Mdboiifiie, FsfanantODrainaui^ 
The feeble foiirwfa0BOfwtlie%irtfliiBCaiii» \ 

A luckless qnartet-^poor in pow«r and brains ! J 

What, marvel that the King wit^ glooiiiy brow. 
Mistrusts th' advisers who beset him now, 
And dreads disgrace from men who take the field. 
For praise to govern, or for praise to yield ; 
Coolly concede to all who call most loud. 
And with disordered sense obey a clamorous crowd ! 

LII. 



mfnuterf But Fortunc smilcs — another Chief secedes 

dismissed- 

Althorpe is taken from the post he leads ! 



The King rejoiced, — surveys the broken chain. 
Which Melbourne vainly strives to link again. 
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And deems the moment fit, tlie pretext fiur. 
To duaqrate Ida pozsled Fremaer's oare. 
Pities him Bore, iebitea him, calls him near, 
And sounds the ^oyal Cong^ in his ear i 



SMO OF PART I* 



THE PRIME MINISTER. 



PART II. 



THE PRIME MINISTER. 



A POEM IN TWO PARTS. 

PART 11. 



ARGUMENT. 

The Whigs dismissed — A new subject — ^The oldest 
friends generally the truest — ^The King sends for Welling- 
ton — Peel summoned from Rome— Under the English 
Constitution the lowest subject may become the highest 
— Sir Robert Peel Prime Minister — ^Times altered — Reac- 
tion — Character of the new Premier — The Opposition — Of 
what composed — Parliament dissolved — ^The Whigs lose 
by the dissolution — ^The Premier to the Electors of Tarn* 
worth — Speech at the Egyptian Hall — Its Topics — Un- 
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suited to a mob— His audience not adventurers — ^They 
have a stake in the country — And they approve the minis- 
tcr's address — Pbliament opens — ^A hired assembly — ^The 
Faction impatient — How will they countenance the attack 
— Sir Manners Sutton — Hb public character — His im- 
partiality — His experience — His claims on the country — 
His private worth — ^New Candidate for the Speakership 
— Hints as to qualification — Under what circumstances 
he might do— The two Speakers — Predetermination — 
Faction — Day of trial — Faction agun— Abercromby 
chosen and why— Sutton defeated and why — Sir Robert 
does not resign on the Speakership— The Opposition try 
him on the Address — ^They carry their Amendment — Its 
paltry nature — ^The Minister still keeps his place — Oppo- 
sition desperate — Consult on a new measure — O'Connell's 
advice supposed — The advice adopted — The question 
comes on — Lord Russell attacks the Church — How will 
he carry his point— The People love the Church^ Debate 
carried by the Papists— The Premier resigns— Merit of 
Sir Robert Peel— National confidence still reposed in 
^i',„^His Successor will soon fall— Could he be restored 
to power. 



THE PRIME MINISTER. 



PART II. 



Farbwbll the Whigs I^^we cease. to trace their reign, dtenSiIef .' 

Its laboured mischiefs, and its little gain ! 

The Protocols of Palmerston— the gloom 

Of Chancei^ suitors in. the court of Brougham. 

£arl Grey betrayed, retired, deluded still ! 

The cold collation on the Carlton Hill ! 



THB sum MUflSTBB. 

The senses of AMiofpe-^Mdbamnie's right luuid man, 

The little finuhed and tbe mudi begaB ! 

Tlieir themes, tindes, and tnnnqiliB— &iewell all, 

Konggfa to have panned them to tiieir hUl ; 

Elzhibited them wdcomed«-then dismissed. 

And proved them beaten by the rod they kissed ! 



n. 



bject Now like a ship that sailing outward bound. 

All rocks hath 'scaped — all points hath beaten round ; 
The Channel cleared before a spanking breeze. 
She swells her way more free upon the seas ! 
Flaunts her proud banner, fills her yielding sails. 
And spurns the waters while she wooes the gales ! 



— So shall our muse — now rid of farther fear, 
The wild Coast weathered and the Channel clear 
No longer look in dread to run aground, 
Where rocka and qtuckeands of the Whigs abound. 
But leaving all behind, pursue her way, ' 

Amid the dawning of a brighter day ; rcn^ U 

And like a fair snake that hath shed its Bkin, 
Leave the old theme — a new and nobler to begin ! 



III. 



How oft a man — by foul delusion gaiaed. 
From that fair circle where pure friendship reigned 
Hath left companions whom for year* he knew, 
For the falee worship of a swindling crew. 



Vmm WBMMM JIINI8TSR. 

FinI Me him robbed— his early ties forgot. 
And next deserted by tbe fiedthless lot ; 
Hkb mdh ware of tbeir nefBoioiis ends. 
And at kat leacoed by bis former friends. 
To t hea — i n his last danger— then he tarns 
To t h e m — b is heart by meoiiory guided, yearns ; 
On them he tnists-— ere yet it grow too late. 
Amid die crisis that has crowned his fate ! 

IV. 

MiTi? So turned die Kins: from the discarded crew. 

From those who failed him unto those he knew ; 



And first to fsithful WelHngtxHi alone 

Consigned the honor of the British throne. 

Sure it would liye and khine untarnished as his. 



[own! J 
J 
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V. 



No low ambition his high mind reveals, lai^'Ded 

Composed he takes— -and calmly holds the seals* 
All sneers of hate to his proud spirit yield. 
As spears fall blmited from a tempered shield ; 
Vainly his foes their pmiy rage have spent. 
When all the world looks on and looks content ; 
Reliance gilds the universal hce. 
And men confide tho' he alone holds place. 
Till — answering to his monarch's summons home. 
The Cotton Spinner's Son shall come from 
Rome !' 



M 



n 




m A CottOB S^iHMr^s Son! — ft o c laim it fiur. 



♦ ^ t 



jjwj^a y Lood — tfte tf i Mip c t of Kwikened 

He who has honor needs no higher birtii. 
And Tifttte itffl will weaTe m crown fiur worth. 

Talent most conqnen when die conflict's hard, 

Integ^ty confess its own reward— 
And England's constitation needs no daim. 
Save that of merit to engender fame ! 
Under the reign of their restricted King, 
The People's Rulers from the people spring ; 
And in the Merchant's child foredooming fate. 
Shines on the future man— a Minister of State ! 



T«[:^^,riau upfUtTW*^ 9$ 



vn. 



iw far and wide the English Beahns rejoice^ 



d gladdened millions hail their monardi's choioe ; 

lio half anticipates the common will, 

lows how the nation's heart will kiqp and thrill, 

lling as tho' he could its pulses feel, 

le Cotton Spinner's son— Sir Robert Peel, 
)out this people's welfeu'e to confer, 

id make him his and their Prime Minister ! 

VII. 
range times — four years the Whigs had blundered '"Jjfja*^ 

thro' 
sft much undone — and something to undo !— 
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Prodacing in their coarse and undefined. 
But strong reaction in the Public mind« 
Thousands who erst whilst aiding Whig Reform, 
Meant no destruction— dreaded now a storm^ 
Put back to Port and lingered then in fear» 
Until new pilots should be found to steer. 
Opinions long called liberal-^always cheap 
Flung helter skelter in one common heap ; 
Soot, cinders, rubbish, in one hiU combined, 
A sort of brick field of the human mind 
Were now much sifted — shook on different ground, 

Retctiou- 

And as the process progressed, it was found, 
The ashes of Reform ran thro' the sieve. 
While all worth saving was Conservative ! 
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The tradesman in the cinden placed his trust. 



But still of course the ashes made the dust. 



Yet the' up-puffed they rise and rise again. 
They cannot blind the eyes of thinking men ! 
£ngland is roused from the lethargic fear. 
Which saw but dared not meet tiie danger near ; 
In better spirit learns to think and feel» 



And with a wise reliance — rests on Peel. 



IX, 



No cooler head and yet no warmer heart. 



Character 
of the new 
Premier- 



Than his who now must play the Premier's part ; 
With judgment and enthusiasm combined. 



One calms and one leaves unsubdued the mind ; 



Caoi bnoHi a» HMtoB. jdt ^pdl Ins fires. 
Sobs 



Aad tbae wk» int bc»Hi& bk gems winced. 
Now oeHK wdounng bal to be conrinoed. 



For wortii, for wisdom, eloquence and wit, 

Tho' proad to foDow^fit to eqiial Pitt ; 

He seems — in. altered times-^wi^ kaa dis^^y. 



As tho' he waited for as bright a day. 
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And holds bock mind in its prq^tious boiir« 
Because he has no Fox to prove its power ! 
Men equal love for Pitt or Fox may feel. 
But who compares a Russell with a Feel ? 
Peel they may hate*— and Russell they may love. 
As this their foe or that their friend may prove ; 
Still 'twixt the two this damning difference hes, 
Russell they rnn^— Peel they catmot despise ! 



XL 



But turn — aiid be it oi^'s to fling away. 
The unequal praiiQs of this humble lay- 
Turn to the simple actions of the man» 
Hiat speak more loudly thioi the Muses can ; 



im to sw€9 m aoanding line, 
md stag for all the Nine ! 

xnL 



bis OQurse b^in— 
ffis ftiaii «MM3iHr--«iid dieir ranks not thin. 



>Mit liMH-^3P«ft korv wnrgqil to his foes. 

Fievcemllfeeir kite and phaknxed to oppose ; 

F^ctKMS 3Fet eowards in tiidr very might, 

AiMi meanhr Arinking from tiie stand np fight, 
A Fn-skn annv at the Grecian Fblss, 

And deeming Fed a new Leonidas ! 

XUI. 



«iMt Yet less than Spartan valor sore might do. 

To hear the onslaught of that wretched crew ; 



I^rd Russell, head Befanuer of the Rumpi ii:.r 
Might well -be deemed a very little trump ; im » 
Who still ia found — to ^ve the pack its fling, 
Vastly more like the Deuces than the King ; 
While even O'Connell, graod seignor and grave, ,|fl 
Rises with all his tail — no higher than the knave t,,) 

L XIII. 

Cards ! — Oh but the compariaon is good. 
And suits them better than another could ! 
Mixed of all colors — and before they play. 
As cards reqiiire shuffling — so do they. 
The oftener they are used the dirtier get. 
With few good hearts or hands in all the set 



¥cij often cnt; 



"Sdif fir 



nng. 



mat 



XIV 



diaoged. 



>lved. 



^^02 ^aB;btfed to their oU Coutitiienls 



TV 



' — scattered pack, 
back; 



jl^ss^hiion an their tka iMid bnnt 



fejt^ 



their fieatfaers first. 
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XV. 



1 ■ 



The Wliin 

The Common'8 House — ^Ah then, with sad concern, iMf ^J^ 

How many left it never to return ! 

Men to the course with carrier pigeons roam» 

And when the race is over send them home ! 

So went the Whigs— poor pigeons — on their track. 

But many — not being carriers-— came not bade ; 

New birds airived in otlier plumage drest. 

And in St. Stei^ens' feathered their old nest ! 

XVI 
Pass we t^e small events—- the change of seat, 
The dolphin dm of triumph and defeat. 
Each great or gl(»ious-^mean or little things 
Men pride to do— but Muses scorn to sikig. ^ 
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Aside upon the ehelf when done with, put. 
And by good people very often cut ; 
Yet Bometimes too«-*as Fortune's changes ring. 
With all the various knaves beside one King ! 



XIV. 



usMireT ^ But see them now with fiEUses — places changed. 
Disorganized — disordered-— disarranged — 
Unhinged — ^unplumed — unpitied— unresolved. 
And suddenly amid their rage — dissolved — 
A shuffled— sorrowing— shabby— scattered pack. 
Sent humbled to their old Constituents back ; 
The dissolution all their ties had burst. 
It gave them wing— but clipped their feathers first. 



XV. 



The Common's Hoase-— Ah then, widi sad ooncern. >« 

•i 



How many left it never to retom ! 

Men to the coune with curier pigeoni roam. 

And when the race is over send them home ! 



So -went the Whigs— poOT pigeons— on their track. 
But many — notheingfari'ifii ciiim not back: 
N'ew^ birds azrived in odier |iumage drest. 
And in St. Stephens' fBUhmd Ifadr old 

XVI 



Pass we the sbbsB iniiii lU dmagt of setr, 
The dolphin 
'Each, great or 
Men pride te 



Vai.fBIMB ilUiltm. 

A modem Cicexo's aits to pnn or please^ 
Tbe Bpoutings of a new DemostliienM ! 
The bray of aaieii *"twittering of birds— 
The roar of thunder and the rain of word^ ; 
Loud torrents that Elections still bring down. 
And after, leaye oblivion to crown ! 
For where the speech that e're was spoken yet» 
Its hearers praised and did not since forget ? 
And where the speaker— who at present wo«ild 
Have all his past remembered, if he could ?— - 
Ah me — did fate so wound each luckless wight^ 
Men would grow dark by being brought to light ; 
Each Orator must by himself be tricked. 
To-morrow's speech to-day's would contradict. 
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And every w\tr!rdi4 wlQace. notkdaler^-^' - 
Go out beneath Jiii ^I9iim eztingaiBher ! 

Dilate we now on these trite Topies leas, 
And whilst di^nissing* let us not digress ; 
In action pause to sle^— in sleep to dream. 
And in one labyrinth lose ourself and theme. 



XVII. 






For lo I-^Ae tmimster has now^begnii, 
A race the woHd iooliB on to see him ran t 
Anxious to knolr ^faalnbe wiS tnar or make : — 
The destiny «f nations on tiie stakie ! 
While the pulsatian of the kingdom's heart. 
Quickens and beats responsive to the start ; 
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And witfa dectiic pow'r hfjood oommand^ 
Vibrates thro' all tbe arteries of the Land ! 



XVIII. 



ti^iSrSl^' Id Tamworth first, his plain ad^ness goes fatfa. 

ton of 

TftBiwortta. 



Simile in words, but oh how licb in worth. 
No gilding glares, no ornaments ab<»md»^ 
But sense achieves a trinmph oyer sound I 
The breathing sculptore wears no crown of gold. 
But who denies the beauty of the mould ! 
The bird is not in gaudy plumage drest. 
Hut who will say it does not sing the best ! 
And all to whom delights with music come. 
Would choose the dulcimer before the drum ! 



fait' h^RTMS tift^ST^fl. 

Scarce has the quiet document been read. 
Calm emanation of a prudent head— 
With wise discrimination, every part. 
Directed thro' the judgment at the heart. 
Than in the simple promise nhich it makes 
Its rise — a fresh and sangtiine spirit takes, [desired. 
Men seemed to have found what they had long 
New hopes were raised— new confidence inspired. 
And those who most their country's danger feel, 
No longer dread while he directs the wheel, [Peel. 
Upon wild waves they loag, yet trust their Pilot 

XIX. 
Next see him rise in the Egyptian Hall, 
Again responding to the People's call. 



I 







Little need he their notice, Ihen invoke. 
Who liBtenhigi hudied— «8 tho' a Nestor spok 
The embodied wisdom oi Minenra*s lore, — 
Hear him confirm all that he wrote before ; 
More fully, and more fbrciUy unfold. 
The tale of sense his Tamworth letter told ; 
And all they in that promise deemed most dear. 
Now with fresh fervour rolls on each delighted ear ! 



XIX. 



Topics. Yet what his ^{Mroimse*— doth he prate and preach. 
Of blessings bawled for,' because out of reach ; 
£xert the Patriot's lungs, and ape his rant. 



That by abusing, he may further cant. 



Talk of the people — paBsionately rave 

Of rights they have not — burdens which they have ; 

Taxes — thoee pluckera from the popular fob, 

a wrongs that rouse a virtnoue mob 1 
!S and subjects ready made. 
Which give the Deraagogue hia stock in trade i 



The 



And all the bi 



XX. 



Ah Qo — a mob would curse him for a fool 
Whose words are sense — whose eloquence is cool ; 
Whose promises tlio' neither loud nor deep. 
He simply makes because he means to keep ! 
For how shoold they the Orator respect, 
Who speaks for truth instead of for effect 1 



XXL 



■^ WdiihcB • Bob noold liDot ban — ^lu^pKriaie 



Than he dodi ■oir no Bob i^pnoval wait ; 
Yd nHBT bcHcn tvn to cstdi his voice. 



too hsve more to kne. 



ont door wn« cotottes who YaA their shoes. 



Oh who wookl — hsring tiiem hy work or stealth, 
Use diem widi jor to tranqile npofa wealth ; 
And hk» the dianges whidi a time should bring, 
To see die Cobbler leathering the King ! 



And diese.haTe more than spooters old or young, 
Whose pn^per^ is vested in their tongue. 



TBJi nuiu fUimva, 



(When did a Radical with all his Vo^, 
et prelerea nihil e'er affect the stocks) 
Who show their own, and cheat the people'i 
And tell their power just to get their pence ! 

XXII. 




Yes, these have much to lose — a stake at pledge, 
That is not gathered from the neighbom-ing hedge ; 
Ruin to fear — and nothing they can gain. 
By seeing Golden Order cease to reign, 
They would not seek new riches in revolt. 
But rather call on anabcht to halt — 
Address it civilly — as who should say, 
' Peace is with us the order of the day ; 



no 



' The/orof of -whtitjaa mge, ive gready fed. 
But modi piefer to hetr Sir Robert Fed.' 



XXUL 



Ami tke^ 

Sndi men now heed the Minister elect. 



With mmgkd veneiBtum and respect ; 
Nor longer fear lest nun should o'erwhehn. 
While he is vigikuit to guide the helm. 
Still as each promise fells upon the ear. 
They pledge support with a returning cheer. 
Loud rings the roof with an approving shout, 
Whilst he condemns the pressure from without, 
With mingled reason, eloquence and force, 
Marks his approval of a mcklerate course ; 



^^* THB 

W Op— as his country's shadowy dangers itm. 

Id sad fare-doomiog shapes before his eyes ; i 

Vows to defend, with warmth of heart and tone. 
Against all treacherous foes the Altar and the Throne! 

XXV. 

Next in tlie Senate see the Commons meet. 

The Russell Phalanx loud forbodes defeat ; [feet. 

A strange Hermaphrodite — Pig's head and Panther's 

XXVI. 

Ah me what mised materials now compose 
And fill the meaeure of the Premier's foes : 
Here are — among a host of Whiggish breed. 
Destructives sown as thick as mustard seed ! 



lis tUM WHM MXKUTAIU 

There stands n Nobte graspiDg.bf the hsaid. 
Some Radical whom late he used to brand 1 
For once we see the serpent and the dove. 
Are twined together in unholy love ! 
Now doth the blood of angry hate congeal^ 
That Spencer's dearest friend may smile on Shid 
While brightly yonder shines O'ConneU's ee» 
It's love-light on his bitterest enemy ! 

All animals in that incongruous mass 
Commingle, from the Lion to the Ass. 
Doubtless more asses of the two— we see« 
But> what is odd, the roar and bray agree ; 
As tho' there seemed, in happy mcuuent come, 
A sort of demagogue millennium ! 



tkHiiKiiik ittini'Hiki ii3 



^••:* J,, 



AU — bancAdng Jbtinctknii of tteir fiaoe. 

All deftly joining in one fond embrace. 

And seeking so to gaintiie seventh heayen of Fkoef 

XXVII. 
Hins Faction measures out its brawny length, jUlSrtJS. 

And waits impatient for the trial of strength. 
O'Connell leagtteld with Russell now may feel. 
There is an Union he would not repeal ; 
Or Russell who denounced him from the throne. 
Confess the advantage of an altered tone ; 
And own the Policy which bids him stoop. 
To tack a tail o€ forty to his troop. 
A number he considerately notes. 
After the loss of near a hundred votes ! 
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xxvm. 



Andmam — vkut bcmck will tkese woc^ieBchoose 

To pKove tiK ▼akr of Ifaeir Fs. and Qb 

To bciip OvUnr) Ac Feoples bat i^uda» 
Oi Wyttte Hv¥iefr-fir on widen Wards. 



%rw kow die natioQ aboild be doubly blest, 
Wbose Finsburys keepber Danoombes from arrest. 
Teach men to loTe a RoebudL that doth bve. 
More than the venison which a Wood might give ; 
Survey the Bnlwers twain as men of note. 
Of value more than fonrpence deem their Grote ; 
Or even rest their hearts and hopes upon. 
The brains and brick-bats of O'Connor Don. 



TBS 'tiiuE uttntnkik. 

Why sorely they to bring all this to pass. 
Will choose the People's favorite hobby-ass ! 
WiD'grwitthe Ballot — overthrow the Church, 
Or bare its back to their Schoolmaster's birch*— 
Disband the army— "Monarchy rebuke— 
Be-swamp the Peerage and impeach the Duke ! 

XXIX. 
Yet not— aH these are dangerous turns to try, ^' 
And grovelling Faction cannot reach so high ; 
O'er safer gfotind it loves to leap and skip. 
And try its streiiigth upon a Spb/ikbrship ! 

XXX. 

A Speakership ! — ^The story should be tpld. 

Blazed forth in characters of burnished gold ; 

I 2 
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Tliat thro' afl fiit«ve tiane the -world may see. 
The aheoi Ast shkies oq Wh% integrity. 
Orkst it Aooldhe kw t cMnaeheg will try,- 
With pkCnred sketch to tempt the reader's eye. 
Shew forth the paintmg in a gUided finmae^ 
To glitter in the tapestries of fiune — 
A tributary proof diat men who say. 
Our oldest — ^wisest — ^laws have had their day ;, 
Can with too little right — and less ado. 
Dismiss our oldest — wisest servants too ! 



XXXI. 



Now in our Studio— see two easels placed. 
On each a canvass stretched— a figure traced. 



Both are completed — and the Artist cries, 
Cost ' on this- picture — then on that' your eyes 
Say wh ich you io approve — o rwhichyou must despise 

XXXJI. 
This first— in him whose features now you see. 
Clothed with an aspect of calm digoity ; 
Tlie lofty brow betokening command, 
And deep thought pencilled thereby Wisdom's hand;— 
The full gaze of the penetrating eye. 
Quick — bright — and stem in its intensity — 
You view the Man — who, vexed with toO and care, 
Eighteen long years hath filled the Speaker's Chair ; 
First commoner among the chosen few. 
And it might well be said, first labourer too ! ^ ^^ 
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xxxin. 



Witk aed unttpnlkd, Tigor unsnrpaBsed* 
Wboee aexl yeur's duties still exceed the Iast» 
Wbidi patience yet pofonns, beyond aO praise, 
Tkro* wearying nights and doU indostrious days ! 
Tbe vudoight diimes ;— Delating members hear, 
SdB lie is diere widi mute attentive ear. 
TVf mid-day sonbeams thro' the windows glare> 
i>ci many an empty bench — still he is there ! 
And* by his pnescnce, equally are awed 
IV xvHithfttl Tyro and the leading Lord ! 
Avvi»»lvHtt«d still due deference to expect, 
HW Kx4 imuwii his voice commands respect ! 



Amid debate whate'er disputes accrue, 
He is the reference and the Umpire too. 

While each antagonist abides content^ Hjijm- 

pwftuilJty'- 

By his decision as omnipotent !-— 

Long years have seen him this high influence use« 
Nor ever once o'erstep— extend abuse. 
Great merit his— whom privilege makes strong. 
Yet in its exercise is never wrong ! 



. * y 



' The giants strength, 'tis glorious to command. 
But tyrannous to use it with his hand !' 



XXXIV. 



Again, such length of service laboured thro', hii 

experience 



Most surely bring a wise experience too. 



,:£J 
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So he in words penqiicaoiis and pkin. 



All mles, forms, orders, can at once 



Intricacies unravel — tnitfas discern. 



That a new Comer must take years to learn. 
Amid tall piles of dusty papers cast. 
And only half as perfect as the last ; 
Immense old stores of theories gathered in. 
And yet with all the practice to begin i 



• f 



XXXV. 



"^n^ With aU this pubHc knowledge— what must be 

countnr- % 

His public worth to the Community ; 
Or what the debt of gratitude they owe 
To one whose service they so deeply know. 
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Proved during yeaz» of ktbcnir aod o£ kDgtk 

By the nu&d'^ judgment aiid lite body's fitrengdt. 

The first too sound for iexercise to spoil. 

The latter weakened l^ u^eoeaslng toil ; 

But still recruited, during Bach recess, 

To bend no longer and to bear no less. 



M i 



And at the Sessions eoming ready stilly 
By day and night to toil— thro' good rqptort and Ul 1 



XXXVL 



Hii private 

Then for his private ratue— who shaft dare ^»«^ 



To point a resting place for scandal tilxerej 



For the sole lustre— is his private name> 



That can shine brighter than his puldic iame. 
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And this of him i» hardest tx> be proved. 
Whether he's truly most admired or loved ! 
No blighting breath of blemish or of spot. 
Upon his character hath left a blot. 
His bitterest foes confess it without stain, 

I 

And echo praises tho' it gives them pain ; 

As honor's queries on their conscience fiedl, 

' Oh why should Faction make them foes at alL' 



XXXVII. 

Tew Can- 

udatefor To the next picture turn and there behold 

•hip- 

A being of a very diflPerent mould» 

A Scotchman— who by virtue of his race. 

Par consiquence hajs got can itch for placcb 



And keeping in his iriew, beydnd 1^ doubt; 
A good retiring pensicm when turned out ; 
With well-primed purse to leave the Senate door. 
As he had left the judge's seat before I 
His early life— -altho' of good descent^ 
Not altogether passed m Pariiament ; 
But now and then by pleasure of the Fates, 
In Stewardship to the Devonshire estates ; 
A right good office — that would not prepare 
A man exactly for the Speaker's chair ! 



XXXVIII. 



... __ t 1 . « Hints as to 

No matter — still the House may deem hun fit, qiwutica- 



tion 



Premising it has no great need of wit ; 



1 U f«« rtrtlik irfivtSTMt. 

And just requires— when it debates by night. 

The President to be urbane, not bright ; 

In honour — or its credit-'-crainm'd to the full. 



And— by allowance — sufierably duM ! " ' ' 

Just add to this — the members not being foobt 

Must trust themselves for knowledge of the rules? 

And for the various orders of the House, 

Rely with equal trust on equal nous. 

Then all the Speaker's duty one defines. 

In the^ two simple but expressive lines ; 

' Just keep awake' while talk the House employs. 

And call out ' order,' when it makes a noise. 



XXXIX. 



Now if these words the labours a/2 comorize ; air«Jm- 

* stances he 

miffht do 



That could by possibility arif 

If the new Speaker need no trouble take. 

Save to call order and to keep awake, 

(And now and then, of course, at RusseU's \:m%^ 

Put down the Tory or support the Whig.) 

However difficult the last might be. 

For some men spout to all eternity. 

Yet viewing thingii in an indulgent way. 

Considering all — and most %3i all— the Pay ! 

He who to us, for this last Portrait sat. 

May have, we think, ability for that-^ 
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More mind* you never must expect from such. 
But be well pleased if he performs as much ; 
To say be can, is rash, and we may rue it, ^ 
The risk is great — but still — ^we think he*ll do itl 

XL. 
Ttetwo Well— > we have painted thus for public show, 
Two finished full length portraits top to toe ; 
What need the Nation or the reader do ? 
Survey them both — then choose between the two. 
Alas— by its most factious Senate's voice, 
The Nation has already made its choice ! 

XLI. 



mination. Have wc not said—the Opposition force, 



(A donkey cavalry without a horse !) 



Had oa the ground resolved their foes to trip^ 
And try their strength upon the Speakership* 
They knew no prcHnise oould be more absurd. 
And so on this account they kept their word ! 
Most wisely seeking to appear most strong. 
Just when they were most sure of being wrong ! 



XLIl. 



Oh Faction— thou art worse than discord, thou Faction* 

r 

Hast flung no apple to our Senate now ; 
Writing it down as the good man's behest. 
That all might strive to find out which was best. 
Thou hast — with baser heart— in blacker mood. 
United all the bad against the good-** 



u 



PhMlooed tnjmnaiBHlf detik . 

To tread (kumVactoe mA «iM|lte.IkviL 



[• t 



xun. 



The hour of trial is come — ^the Commons meet, 



Arriving Whigs congratulate and greet ; 

Arriving Badicals^-who for the davy 

To their Othellos-^will lagoe play. 

Vote with them while it suits and afterwards hetray. 

XLIV. 

^Vn." Let us not dwell too long on Faction's work. 

Who fears and sheathes the sword to draw the dirk I 
The open conflict dares not bravely trust. 
Yet loves to weaken by the gradual thrust; 



wmmtwBium imnmii; ^^0 



i^aottgh that she can bl'md fmt Reawn'i eye, 
Vjid govern thoie ^iho love hsr by a lie ! 



XLV. 



The trial is over — Sutton is dismissed, 
rhey named him, and the Opposition hissed ! 
Hi' experienced Abercromby next appeared, 
Tney named him, and the Opposition cheered ! 
Cheering or hissing, it was all the same. 
With them 'twas not the merits but the name ! 

Aber- 

They brought in Abercromby— not that he ^^gjjj** 



Was fittest — that they knew could never be — 

To weigh his fitness would be infra dig. 

They brought him in—because he was a Whig ! 



and wliy 



I9e 
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So, tho' they felt that Suttcm's merits mad^ 
All odier sunehine smk at once to shade — 
So tho' they saw that their old Speaker's Chair 
Must loae its histre with another there ; 
So tho' they all pretended to respect 
Whom each so oft had voted to elect-^ 
So tho' they all confess amid the strife. 
The Nation owes him eighteen years of life ; 
Which gratitude can only now repay, 
By choosing him the nineteenth time to-day ! 
Sutton To his Opponent they the sufirage give, 

and why- 

And turn him out for heing Conservative I 



XLVII. 
Apostacv indeed — and what its plea, 
' Sutton displayed sad partiality' — 
Granted-T-what then — will he whom late you choae« 
Blzliibit less — we ask-— towards your foes ; 
With all their lips they cry, we think he will. 
With all their hearts^* Oh if he do, we'll kiU— 
Annihilate — condemn — fight — ^flumroox-^-floor !* 
And he shall hear cry, • Order, order, more !* 

XLVIII. 
Well, then, 'tis clear the Speakership is lost, 
Faction the cause — Consistency the cost ! 
So gain the Whigs — ^with a discretion nice, 
A paltry triumph at a pretty price, 

K 2 
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Read — over Party's threshold — ' money lent/ 
And pawn their honesty at five per cent ! 



XLIX. 



Sir Robert 
does not 

the Ipe^- Meanwhile the Minister sustains defeat. 



ersbip. 



) 



With manly spirit — nor resigns his seat ; 

Content that he — as all the world must know. 

Fresh honor reaps from being conquered so ! 

Yet in his station will he not disdain, 

A new encounter on an even plain ; 

The bushfight scorns— but tho' be will not yield 

To skirmish warfare?— courts the open field. 



• « * 



Appeals to honqr — courage — justice — sense. 
And asks a vote of ' Want of Confidence/ 
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L. 



The 

But no I once pledged on Party's faithless track, Sy^SJi^SS 

the addreM- 

His foes— sense — justice — courage— honor lack ; 

And as one villainy its double brings. 

Begets another in the course of things ; 

And gives in politics, or morals rise — 

By hardihood — to new iniquities. 

So do the Opposition now prepare. 

With factious hands to spread another lair ; 

And maddened with their Speakership success, 

A second skirmish seek in the Address ; 

Not that in this the Nation's good they see. 



But that they gain a second victory ! 



' • /' * ^j-. 



■^■■Jl 'M 
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LI. 
Tbejr carry - " - 

ftOModment ^^^ ®° ^^^ ^''^^ — the same display of dense 
Which sent one servant off, for no offence^ 
Save that he was most faithful, honest, true. 
Replacing him with one untried and new^^ 
Like Monsieur Tonson — ^is come back again— 
To tune its antics to a difficult strain. 
Already it hath clothed its Whiggish friends. 
Like dancing dogs, with Party's odds and ends. 
Who soon grow active in their patchwork dress. 
And mend — ^to show their own — the Minister's Address 

LIL 

"nafifref' ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^"^^ ^ guerre, this playhouse *hrt,* 
The meanest subterfuge of faction's wit ; 
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Framed with no end that was not poor and vain. 
Weak emanation of a Russell's brain. 
On his Reform BiU beach — a sort of surge 
(The mild aperient following the PurgeJ 
Whose arid sands had sucked up all his mind. 
And this the bubble that they left behind ! 
Big — ^because viewed with microscopic eye — 
But still whose bursting would not harm a fly I 
And have they hoped» debased, deluded set^ 
To catch: 1;be Premier in this flimsy net ; 
And sadbdhy this ^id^r-woven thing. 
To drag him from the Councils of his King ; 
And without reference to their country's, Y^^J*^ 
In Russell find a Substitute for Peel* 



r * 

4 . T 



■■ ' .•?Jv ■'':'>■•'' "'.i 
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Miaislcr 



•tin keep. Oh then, indeed^ 'twas for a dude they fooght, 

M> place- 

A Tartar waa die Chieftain tiiey had caught* 
Moat mortifyii^ fiulr— that he who kada-— 
In action oonqoera-^yet m aptrit bleeda,, 
And finds— to crown his Tirtues or his gins. 
Fresh disappointment — in the fight he wins ; 
Feels that his Foe has gained before his eyes. 
In two defeats two signal victories ; 
And turning to his friends with weeping eye. 
Blubbers out — * Mercy — Pkel will not resign 



LIII. 



But lo ! another interval has passed, 

desperate 

The Opposition girds its loins at last — 
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There ^itsoAl mdntenvres will no longer 4o» 



i'.M .•' 



Two separate trials preceded foilures two ; 

The last weak kick of Conscience must be quelled^ 

Matters are desperate — Pfeel must be expelled ! 

LIV. 
But how ? no sooner rings the question out^ ^^'S* new*" 

measure 

Than it is answered by a general shout ; 
Most ready witted tlieir*s, of serpents' nests, 
Where — Russell being nonplussed — Shiel suggests \ 
Each other Leader next relieves his soul, [whole. 
And then with warm advice O'Connell crowns the 

LV. 



' Discard all trifling measures ; you m^lst^know ^ aSvtec" * 

' TTiey will not answer — ^for he will not go ; 
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' The Speakership— iwhat purpose gained we there 
' Save thist — hat Abercroml^ fills the ^Mur ;. . 
' And what have been onr froits on the Address, 
' Exertions g^reater, and advantage lese* 
' Now then for matters of more moment search, 
' Let some new resolation act the birch, 
' Flog out the Minister, and down the Church/ 
' In England that were ticklish' — * Yes, agreed ; 
• But try the Irish Church and you'll succeed T 

LVI. 
io^lld* '^* advice is seized — the question soon comes on, 
Sole anchor for Whig hopes to rest upon — 
A ruse to make the vessers Captain trip- 
That stops his course but does not right the ship — 
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Leaves it a rudderless mngtdiilT ltiflk» 



■ -.1 



Dismissing 0cieace« bat retaining' hvlk* 



LVII. 



Bat let as drop the purpose for awhile, 
Forget the motive and survey the trial. 



The 

question 

comes on 



The Commons meet — the Senate House is full. 



The talking lively bring the listening dull 1 



Thus each the end of this debate defines. 



Either the Premier conquers or resigns ; 
A losing victor — who forgoes his seat, 



Yet gains new triumphs with a new defeat ! — 



LVIII. 



Now Russell's foot is foremost on the breach, 



What deadly purpose crowns his opening ^pen^h ; 



Lord 
F Russell 
attacks the 
Church. 
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Ab oraven toB^ea Cftft utter #liaM)er^'--so > -. 

Each word of his to-night becomes a,l»law; — 

Attacking with an unrelenting hand, 

The noblest institution of the land ; 

And loud proclahniDg in the Senate HaH, [bXi ! 

That England's Church, a prey to I^arty strile, shaD 



LIX. 



How will Bv what new work of Faction or of sin. 



he carry his 
point. 



Shall he this bad, unholy triumph win ? 
Enough of English members sur6 ari^ there. 
To spurn his purpose and reject his prajrer. 
Who seeks to violate with impious rod. 
The holiest temple of avenging God— 



His PROTESfAKT' OfiiTRCSH-which xnartyvVi blood 

didfree. 
From blackening stains of Bigot Popery ;'— . 
' True to the lamb and in its truth so bright, 
Tbat none could doubt its glory or its good, 
Sa;ve those who seek to hide its kindling lighti ... 
'Neath Superstition's Cowl and Popery's Hood/ 
Whose pious followers alike released, 
From the soul's tjrranny of Pope or Priest ; 
Bid not to God the spirit's worship rise. 
In perfun^^d incense^-but prayer's sacrifice ; 
And take new life at their pure Savjoub's shrine. 
The Bread his Body, and his Blood the Wine ! 
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LX; 



People love The People love the Ghurch— 'twere weak aad vain 

ihe Church *^ 

To treat the assertion with a mad disdain : 



A thousand temples every sabbath day. 
Ring with the homage which they go to pay 
Witlun its walls ; — their solemn prayers are said 
To call down blessings on their daily bread ; 
And their six days of labour and of care» 
The seventh crowns with God's approval there ! 

LXI. 
The People love the Church — its Uesaings own. 
Linked by the Constitution to the Throne ; 
By wisdom' s wand — united with the State— 
Its doctrines true — ^its rights inviolate. 
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And if to-night those rights — Lord Russell see, 
Infringed and broken -with impunity—* 
Amid the People's Senate find their tomb. 
How shall the spoil be plundered and by whom ! 



LXII. 



By Papists 1-^hear it Englishmen ! — all ye cwnSSf^by 

Whose British blood flows honest, loyal, free ; 

And does not stagnate — lag — ^in coward veins. 

Till all your household gods bestrew the plains ; 

But warms th' indignant spirits into play. 

To bare the sword and fling the sheath away ; 

Who, in their darkest hour would rush to stand, 

Firm by the Throne and Altars of the land-^ 
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Still batUe on till die brave soul took wing. 

And die in dear defence of Chon^h and King ! 

By Papists — ^hear it— once £mr ever hear. 

Like sounding thunder reeling on the ear. 

Th' announcement come — that ere the morrow tkejf 

Wyi join to cast your Church's rights away ; 

And take them from the Shepherds of her Flock, 

To glad the Scions of a Papal stock ! 

Appropriate— with greedy grasping fist, 

A surplus that as yet does not exist ; 

The bigot priesthood feed with new raised hope, 

And rob a starving Clergy for the Pope ! 



t 



By Papists — yea — to these Lord Kussell bends. 

And takes their aid to work out Party enits. 

Not he, with all hia English Whigs around. 

Could — with the Church in danger — stand his ground. 

With Irish help he struggles to prevail. 

And trusts O'Connell's forty jointed tail ! 

Yet on that question, these same men, take note, 

Are all by Law disqualified to vote. 

And while they lend themselves to tliis disgrace. 

Their Oath still stares their conscience in the face ; 

Which they decline to heed because they see, 

Que only choice, ■ defeat' — or perjury ! 
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Tbe firat of these woukl all tbeir prospects blast, 
Ilicy earn get abeolaticHi for the last ; 



And who shall Uame them if at once they choose, 



That which most chimes with their peddiMr viewi! 



LXIV. 

Ijn^ Enough — ^the fight is avtr^tbty have won. 
And now the Premier's too riiort race is rtm ; 
His foes, wi^ efibvt tha* wiH cost tiiem dear. 
And desperation that o'enniatered fear. 
Set Plaee— against the Clmick'a sacrifice. 
Which ha refased to YueAA, at sadh a priee. 
Bore the storm's bnmt^Hmd fdt tbe ruAiiig shower 
Dissolve the tie that Hnked hitb imto power ; 
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14^^ 



AV^ katw bow mddeoiy the duain would bonit. 
But, like his Kin^, exciatmMU^' Vus rsRiSM viust !' 



LXV. 



And now what praiee wiH England doem too dear, Mentof sir 



R. Peel 



To crown her late Mme Minister's p^u^er ; 



What name of glorious rirtvue mtH «he feel. 
Too full of honor or too proud for Peel ; 



Or what reward— to measure with her love. 



That half as worthy as his deeds shall prove. 

Save that enduing gratitude of Fame, 

That tho* all futile time preserves a lofty naaoe. 



hXVh 



Still to his noble spirit glory caUe^ 

Across whose wiushine ^t owe shadow falls ; 



National 

confidence 

still reposed 

in him 
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— ^Where honor, unoomipted, keeps all bright,-- 
To dim its Instrt, or subdue its light. 
For tho' ' Defeat' awhile besets his path. 
The ill-begotten-child of fectious wrath» 
Full well his prophet country knows she must. 
On him again 'mid future perils trust ; 
Rel3ring, as she stems Rebellion's wave. 
On him to pilot, and on him to save ! 



LXVII. 



sn "ilsor Give to his foes tlieir butterfly career, 

irill Roon 
Aill 

Give them the power they have bought so dear ; 



The Uttle brief authority that now 

Girds Melbourne's loins and grins on RusseU's bro 
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Give them tiie aid o£ Brougham's hrains and hirch ; . 
Give them the plunder of a ravaged Church ; 
Give them appointments, places without end. 
And, ahove all, O'Connell for their friend. 
Still they must fall : — scorn's mark, derision's sport, 

» 

Who rest on party for their sole support ; 

Obliged to woo, with a degraded fate. 

Bad men's approval, and the good man*s hate ; 

Relying all, with conscience far from nice, 

On virtue's limit and the spread of vice. 

And knowing that, even while they brave her frown> 

As virtue rises, they must sure go down* 
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LXVHL 
Yes, they mnftt 6tU, A][id9oon^*-HKXpelled^oio pbc 
Not pierced with wotuub, hut covered with di^vw 
Not losing honor, which they never had. 
But losing pension, whidi they deem as h«d. 
The recreant-^fections, false a»d craven wt. 
Who sold their Church to gain a Cabinet I 

LXIX. 



coijdhcbe Then, when their boor, so near at hand, is come, 

l! restored # ^# 

to power 

Banished their Kegiment by the beat of druni ; 



And in the £rst shock of their hapless foil. 
Deserted by 0*Connell first of all. 
(Who ne'er lacked courage yet of heart or head. 
To stab a Lion that was fairly dead. 
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However he theVoward's 8wbi^ might sheath. 
And hold the thrust back if he saw it breathe) 
Then, when they most liieir degradation feel, 
Loud in their ears will ring the name of Ped ! 
And he, whose fame they lately sought to blast. 
Will rise above them, Victor at the last* 



END. 
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